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Cyclops. Storm. Banshee. Nightcrawler. Wolverine. Colossus. Children of the atom, students of 


Charles Xavier, MUTANTS——feared and hated by the world they have sworn to protect. These 
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NO USE, THEY CAN'T HEAR ME. JEANIE, I KNOW YOU'RE [pe 

AND NO WAY ARE THEY GONNA ALIVE. SO WAKE UP-- ae. 

SPOT A BLUE-FURREO BEAST PLEASE. JEAN, : 
WAKE=-/" 


C‘MON, JEAN, 
WAKEY-WAKEY/ TIME 

4 TO MAKE WITH A 
“| TELEKINETIC STARBURST. 


SCOTT LL 


ooo 


DOING ?/ I 
ASKED FOR 


OF TULY! 


teers a> 


THE X-MEN ARE TRAPPED, MIP CRIPES! SAMMY, 
BEAST! THEY'RE BURIED my DID YOU SEE 
ALIVE IN MAGNETO'S COMING FROM?! O€ ess . THAT?! 


COMPLEX. WE’VE GOTLY 
TO DIG THEM OU7/ S 2 WF 


> 


LIGHT FLASH 
TO PORT, TEN- 
O'CLOCK LOW. 


THERE IT IS AGAIN -- 
SHAPED LIKE SOME 
GIANT G/ROS 


DON'T WORRY, SCOTT, GZ B THE VOLCANO FL000ED 
VL SAVE YOU! I'VE ; THE ENTIRE COMPLEX 


BEEN THROUGH 700 Ff JEAN, FOR om WITH MOLTEN LAVA. 
MUCH TO LOSE THEZ@ THE Love | T&M G@ your POWER GOT You 


X-MEN NOW! OF HEAVEN--| [ae AND ME OUT-- BUT 


X-MEN ARE 
EAD, 
JEAN. 


¢ ee 
ae Poa 
tn YONE 
I'VE GOT TO . ey ELSE COULD 
RESCUE : \eNtel HAVE 
THEM! ¥ \ SURVIVED! 


-- ELSEWHERE, IN A SOMEWHAT 
WARMER LOCALE... 


Ce 
AZ. AND WHILE AUS, NAVY 


4 


Was 4 


8LIZZARO -- Bs 
MEd M..d, PLE dd 


UZN 


EASY ORORO, LEAN ON ME. 
WE‘LL BE OU/7 SOON. & 


y OH, SEAN, I 
a THOUGHT THE © 


ye 
Uy GO ON FOREVER, Is 
THAT WE‘D BE 


A 


“ag COMRADES, 
fh 7 | I THINK 
gy WE HAVE 
A| REACHED THE 
pe SURFACE. 


UH, SCOTT... 
IE THIS IS 
ANTARCTICA... 


AY 
| 4 
\ 


' yA 
HANO, ee 
THANK YOU, ENA 
KURT. i 


I CAN 
MANAGE. 


/ GENTLY, LASS. 
YE'VE COME THROUGH 
| HELL -~ THERE'S NO 
MORE NEED TO 
ier Saal 


YL 
f on, THIS IS ANTARCTICA ‘yee 
Ya LL RIGHT, PEOPLE, A PART ae 
Ya, OF IT I NEVER THOUGHT 
Md / I/D SEE AGAIN. _ fae 


wee EN ad a 2 a 
Z ae | Cag Cons 
< "7 a A uP 
a fff a gel 
a r 4 oi a4 


1: iG 


<a ae is 


/ 


i 


STORM'S LOOK- Y/ 

ING PRETTY 

TWITEHY, AFTER) 
a 


SURPRISED, 


ORORO-LUV 
WE'VE GOT 

OPEN SKY 
ABOVE US/ 


BORNE, THE NIGHTMARE FAOING 


5) PA | A MOMENT LATER, THEY'RE BOTH AIR- B 
@ 


UNCER THE WIND'S GENTLE CARESS. 
Pm IT WAS ORORO WHO'D SAVED THE 
X-MEN IN MAGNETO'S COMPLEX, 
CREATING AN ICE STORM THAT 


WHAT SAY WE ¥ 
00 A BIT O 
FLYIN’ >? 


KNOWS HOW MUCH THAT 
EFFORT COST HER. 


SHE LOOKS 
ALL RIGHT 
NOW, THOUGH. 
BUT ONA 
GLORIOUS 


ONE'S YELLIN’, 
CAN'T HEAR ‘EM 
OVER ME SOM/C 


RULE Z FOR SURVIVAL IN THE BLAST! I SHOULD NEVE 
SAVAGE LAND?! NEVER LET 
YOUR GUARO DOWN, EVEN 
FOR AN INSTANT... THESE GIANT PTERASAURS, 
BUT I NEVER DREAMED 
THEY'D BE SO BIG/ 


we BECAUSE 977" TRYING TO 


YOUR FIRST ee . Pe EF cet sToRM-- 
MISTAKE _ al s\\ AND I HAVEN'T GOT 
A CLEAR SHOT! 


(S ALL TOO 

OFTEN YOUR 
LAST, 

THIS BEASTIE HAS 

A GRIP THAT PUTS 

A WE TO SHAME. 


BREATHE... 
NO WAY TO 
SCREAM, 


AFTER A€¢ THAT'S 
HAPPENED, I BARELY 
HAVE STRENGTH 

C) ENOUGH TO FLY, LET 
ALONE 4£/GH/7. 


BUT THAT 
MONSTER’S 
KILLING 

BANSHEE-- 
I'VE GOT TO 
DO SOME- 
THING 


7 THERE /S, 
A coLossuS. | 


f 


Gu 


SAVE THE DAY! 
| : . 
NGA 


7 


’ 


JUST MIX ' 
ME A 


\ 


ONE A | \< ANE FASTBALL A 
“ers; Qi SPECIAL--| 
q< vad 

— 


WHAT COMES 

NATURALLY, 
BOSS, ANY 

OBJECTIONS? 


oe ~{ DION'T 
ABA THINK 
LPS 
THE BEASTIE GOTTA TAKE 
EASED ITS THINGS SLOW 
HOLD--I GOT () 
ME CHANCE 


TO BREAK 
FREE, 


IT’S BEEN A LONG --AND I INTEND 
TIME SINCE I'VE BEEN TO MAKE THE 
ABLE TO CU/T LOOSE MOS7 OF IT, 

LIKE THIS-~ 


CYCLOPS, 
THE i 
MONSTER'S 


STORM IS TAKING 


CARE OF BANSHEE,| GOOD. I WANT LAUGH IF YOU \wS 
CYCLOPS, THEY ARE] TO F/ND LIKE, NIGHT- 
CRAWLER. BuT Y PTERASAUR 
THE MONSTER | BEFORE HE | | COMPARED TO RATES ABOUT 
CRASHED, GOES LOOKING S| | SOME OF THE AS HIGH AS AN 
BPS THINGS I'VE , OVERWEIGHT 
SEEN IN THE CANARY. 
SAVAGE 
LAND-- 


OH? MY 
SYMPATHY'S BY ALL 
RESERVED FOR THAT'S HOLY-- 
WHATEVER GETS IT CAN'T BE! 


aj IN WOLVERINE’S 


. 


BuT IT /s-- Gp 
CYCLOPS/ Sy Pax 
49 ny ff): Lf 


DAS 
N 


THERE HE |S, 
MY FRIENDS. > 
WOLVERINE. 


GLAD TO SEE YOU STILL 
IN ONE PIECE, 5 


MEIN GOTT -- 
FROM THE LOOKS 
OF THINGS, THIS 

BEAST NEVER 
HAD A CHANCE, 


DID YOU STOP TO THINK WHAT 
WOULD HAVE HAPPENED IF 
YOU'D M/SSEO? YOU'D HAVE 
ENDED UP SPLATTERED OVER 
THE JUNGLE, AND BANSHEE 
WOULD HAVE BEEN DEAD. 


I DION'T 


MISS, SUMMERS, 


I DID 6000. 
AND IF THAT 
BSOTHERS YOU. 


CYCLOPS, WE'RE TIRED 
AND HUNGRY AND HURT. 
THIS IS WO T/ME TO 
BE YELLING AT THE 
SHRIMP ‘CAUSE YE 
DIDN'T L/KE THE 
WAY HE SAVED ME 
“IFE. 


STORM AND I 
SPOTTED AVKCLAGE 
ABOUT TWENTY 
MILES SOUTH. 


HOW ABOUT 
WE PAY 'EM 
AWSIT? 


Y'KNOW, 
GROUP, I 
THINK 
I‘M GONNA 
LIKE THIS 
PLACE. 


THEY'RE 
MUTANTS. 
I CAN 
SENSE 
THEIR 
POWER 
FROM 4 
HERE. 


EXCELLENT. 
THEY'RE 

PRECISELY 
WHAT I 
NEEO. 


AWEEK HT d Re 


LATER, MORE i) | E 

THAN HALF- A A ie 

A-WORLO ee 

AWAY... oot? ee ty “Re. - e=- 

He a a Ss || ee 
a Pf Th te Kz G be 


I HAVE BEEN 
WAITING 
EVER SINCE 


yy =THANKS, 
HLILANDRA. 
a) 


\ J 
SHE NEVER THOUGHT THE 
HOUSE COULD FEEL SO EMPTY. 


ae 
SHE ACHES 11V51DE, 


4 KNOT TIGHTENING 
AROUNO HER HEART 


ul 


WITH EVERY FASSING \\8)I 


vA 
o. 


YEAH. CMON, 
PRINCESS, LET'S 
GO FOR AWALK 


AN® YET, HER FACE 


jy }\ 15 CALM, HER 
al HAND STEADY. 


IN THE GARDEN, 


1A SLEEK SHIELD HOVERTET TOUCHES 
DOWN IN THE BACK YARD OF A CERTAIN 


¢, 


ees 
i 


i 17'S THE HOME OF CHARLES 
Mil XAVIER, ANO A/S SCHOOL 
FOR GIFTED YOUNGSTERS v1 


SHE MAKES NO SOUNO AS SHE 
MOVES THROUGH THE HOUSE, 
AND WITH EACH STEP, 
SWIRL AROUND HER.,, 


aly 


\ wee THE LIFE SHE SHARED 
WITH THE X-MEN, OLO 

\ AND NEW. 

NYY 


AITINIION 
i a ul AaB ii se ie@ at 


. 


TO SEE IT. FAR AS IT'LL GO AND 
> MORE, JUST FOR THE CJ 
ME“LL OF IT, I'VE 
COURTEO THE 
REAPER-- 


Ze yi Me Mdmedyy, --WHY COULDN'T HE 
THAT SAME / IT LOOKS TO BE QO p inv TAKEN ME IN 
, : / THEIR PLACE?! 
HANK AREN'T HERE “No ? =i 
am ~ - 
d | 1" 


ras) 


i) Nie eel 
\ 


| BAROK, THIS 1S’ Sy \B 
CALLED E/V 4 


S }eeEon ee 


[ HELLO, SEAN. 
CHIEF TONGAH'S 


I CAN'T FIGURE SCOTT, 
THOUGH. SURE AND HE'S 
THE GROUP S$7O/E BUT I'V 
HAVE THOUGHT THE 

DEATH O' THE WOMAN 
HE LOVED WOULDA 
SHAKEN EVEN A/S 


2-{ MORNING, BOSS, WHAT'S 
THE DRILL FOR TODAY? 


P2—{ MORE OF THE SAME, 
Ne AND 


. \ RELAXATION. 


ENJOY IT WHILE YOu 
CAN -- WE'LL BE 
PULLING OWT 


«PARADISE. 


IT’S BEEN A 
NICE VACATION, 
BUT I'LL BE GLAD 
TO GET HOME. THE 
BS] SAVAGE LAND Is A 
| MICE PLACE TO VISIT, 

\ BUT IT ISN'T SEAN 
CASSIDY'S IDEA 0"... 


1) 


FORGOTTEN 
HOW MLICH I 
fA MISSEO IT. 


 & 


LIZZ 


AYE, I OFTEN FEEL SAME 


WAY ABOUT CASSIDY KEEP} BIT LATER, 
LASS. I'VE SOME 
ERRANOS TO 


TU 
vai 


<> 7 
I WAS IN COMMAND. 
EVERYONE 


TRUSTED ME-- AND 
Il B@CEwWIT/ 4 


AND JEAN 
AND HANK 
DIED. 4 


NOTHING I CAN DO 
ABOUT IT NOW, THOUGH. 
I’LL HAVE TO CROSS 
THAT BRIDGE WHEN I 
COME TO IT. 
CJ 


HM. I WASN'T MUCH ‘Vi 
IMPRESSED WITH MY 
BEARD, WONDER IF I'LL 
LOOK ANY BETTER 
WITH JUST A 
MOUSTACHE? 


I'LL SEE YE A I WILL BE 
SAO TO SF 
LEAVE THIS 


ZG 


PLACE, ae oc 


a 


HOW AM I GOING 
TO TELL THE 
PROFESSOR? 

IT‘’Lt oe ad Z 


MAGNETO A 
THOUS: ANE 


SURPRISED... 


ABSOLUTE 
ANDO A 


TERMS, THE 
X-MEN DID 
PRETTY WEZZ, 


WATER’S CLEARING... 
YOU KNOW, I DON’T 
LOOK HALF-BAD, KIND 


T...IT DION'T REGISTER 
AT THE TIME, BUT HE 
SPOKE ENGLISH -- WITH 
A NEBRASKA TWANG 
AND USING AMERICAN 
SLANG! 


PARTLY BECAUSE OF 
ITS BEAUTY, PARTLY 
e C) BECAUSE IT HOLDS 
THE SP/RIT AND 
>) BONES OF MY 
DEAREST FRIEND. 
oe, 


-( AH, JEAN--IN 

KENYA, I WAS 
CALLED A 
GOODESS, 
YET I WAS 


“ POWERLESS 


TO SAVE YOU. 
WHEN YOU 


1'M SUR- 
CS PRISED 

IT HASN'T 
BROKEN 


I REMEMBER... 
BEING IN THE 


Y) 
M’/KRANN CRYSTAL 
eee THE NIGHTMARES! 


I THOUGHT I WAS 

OREAMING, BUT 
CORSAIR WAS 
HOLDING ME, 


NSS CALLING ME-- 


¥LEADER OF THE 
STARJAMMERS, 
LAST SEEN /N 
bd X-MEN #/09--ROG.L 
Tn Z 


HE'D NEVER 
SEEN ME-- 


LIKE A LINE OF TOPPLING DOMINOS, 
ONE MEMORY UNLOCKS ANOTHER... 


iN HIS MING, HE'S FALLING -- HIS BROTHER 
ALEX IN HIS ARMS, FIRE ALL AROUNO HIM! 
J HE'S CONFUSED AND SCARED, EVENTS FLASH- 
ING BY TOO FAST FOR HIM 70 ASSIMILATE. 


wes Rot (( | se 2 


ve AND A WOMAN WITH HIM, SOBGING 
AS SHE SHOVES HER CHILOREN OUT 


ALL WIS LIFE, SCOTT'S NOT.,,REALLY, | 1 WAS CONCERNED, AND A LITTLE LONELY. 
WONOEREO ABOUT THE Ff RR 


IN MY OWN WAY, I CARED FOR JEAN AS 
GRAY NOTHINGNESS 4 MUCH AS YOU DID. I THOUGHT YOU MIGHT 
THAT WAS HIS CHILO- LIKE SOMEONE WITH WHOM TO SHARE 
HOOD, NOW, SUDDENLY Fe \ : = YOUR GRIEF. » 
THE ANSWERS ARE fo mg , 


WU 
Als, 


« a 


NOLf/ THE 

MEMORIES-- 
THEY’RE 
GONE. 


T OON'T, EITHER, I MOURNED AFTER THE SHUT7LE FLIGHT * WE HAVE ALL CHANGED, SCOTT, 
FOR HANK, BUT-- FOR JEAN NOTHING HAD CHANGED BETWEEN HOPEFULLY, WE HAVE ALL 
THERE'S NOTAING THERE. US, YET EVERYTHING HAD. GROWN AS WELL. 
, < SHE WASN'T THE GIRL I'D 
LOVED ANYMORE, 


PERHAPS IT WAS 
SIMPLY THAT SHE WAS 
NO LONGER A G/AL. 

AS YOU ARE NO 

LONGER A @OyY. 


WANTED ONLY 

TO PRESERVE 

THE JEAN- THAT- 

WAS, LIKE A ia 

ae FLY IN AMBER, NM } 

= aii, “a§ =| PERHAPS WHAT 
1 f Wise oe ‘ft YOU FELT FOR 
bP : 3 HER WASN’T JY . 


#X-MEN #101-- 206. MAN LOVE AT ALL, be 


.- BUT IT COULDN'T HELP MYSELF. WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
JOIN US? 


JEAN LOVED HIM MORE THAN LE 
ITSELF, AND FOR SCOTT TO BE 
TOO &LIND TO--EH?/ 


WELL, I‘LL BE--/ MUCH O@L/GED, PAL, BUT I'M SURE, V HAVE A GO0O TIME, BUB, DON'T 
IS THIS THE AETEY I THINK I'LL PASS, THIS 


‘SIDES, I DO ANYTHING Z WOULDN'T DO, 
PUREHEART I'VE IS MY DAY FOR SUN AND WOULDN'T OKAY? 
KNOWN ANDO LOVED? J SOLITUDE-- AND SEWING WANT TO 


UP WHAT'S LEFT 0’ MY CRIMP 
OUTFIT, YOUR 
STYLE, 


RY) ANYTHING 
| you wouto 


THE KID MEANS BABE, YOU WERE THE 
WELL, AND 


FIRST PERSON I EVER SOMEONE 
THOSE WERE REALLY CARED FOR-- By | CUT OUT MY 
AND I NEVER EVEN TOLD 2 WEART, 
YOU MY REAL NAME. 


NOW ALL I GOT 
iS AN ACHE 
INSIDE THAT'S 
KILLING ME... 


I HAD PLANS 
FOR US, 
JEANIE. 


NOT FAR AWAY, STORM 17S A PRIVATE PLACE, CUT OFF FROM THE FALL 
ce Pies ae SMALL fe : PEOPLE'S VILLAGE BY A THICK STAND OF TREES, 


. SC 
Fe Wt is. > 


+e ANO, TO ORORO, IT'S THE 
THE WATER /S CLEAR AS || NEXT BEST THING 70 HEAVEN. 
CRYSTAL, FED BY STREAMS 


SHE'S NOT ALONE (N 
THAT REGARD. ‘ 


HAVEN'T EATEN & 
IN SO LONG, I CAN 
BARELY STAND, 


REBORN, 
Y\\ MENT THAT MORE ALIVE 
: WALLS ANDO 
PROTECTS 
THE SAVAGE 
LANE. «+ 


WITHIN HER IS 
Mi, INCREDIBLE... NO/ 
ie I MUSTN'T! 


‘ a, 
BUT -- I HUNGER! 
EVEN ON A GOOD DAY-- THE 


SO UNLIKE , SKY SMELLS TO ME LIKE AN OPEN SEWER. 
NEW YORK. | SCOTT SAYS THAT IS BECAUSE OF PROGRESS. 
HERE, THE 


= Pe 2 
v1 ey ESS Hey bi i 
“ST YET, HOW CAN THE MUROER 

OF OUR MOTHER EARTH 
BE CALLED... PROGRESS...? 


MUCH I DON'T 
UNDERST--/ 


\\ 


SMASHING INTO 
ME LIKE A 
TIDAL WAVE--/ 
Sy CAN'T STOP 

T AM SORRY, CHILD-- I ‘TL 

DO NOT MEAN TO CAUSE 


YOU PAIN. BUT L NEED 
LIFE- ENERGY, ONLY A 
A\ LITTLE, Ios g 


SOUNOS, EACH DROWNING £ _ 
ue OUT... A WOMAN'S SCREAM, THEN 
ist Ais Se AMAN'S, AND THEN... { 


BLAZES --A LIGHT- W 
NING BOL7/ es STORM HEADIN’ THAT 
ERUPTING LIP FROM ? 21] WAY, AND THAT BiG 
THE GROUND?! : ws § ZAP BOLT IS HER 
2 WA A TRADEMARK / 


I KNOW, BANSHEE 


Ww Voie 
CYCLOPS, DID | ep > | LET HER GUARO 
YOU WEAR--?! : DOWN, SHE COULD 
WOLVERINE | 1 .\ HAVE BEEN 
_=S\_AMBUSHED! 
os 


SAW el a” SN 


ts 


AMBUSHED, BOSS? FREEZE, ALL NO ONE MAKES AMOVE 
HOW ABOUT OF You/ EXCEPT ON MY MARK! 
MASSACRED?! Q, FH : “ 
‘i . y 
N 


“IT” 1S SOME- 
ONE WHO SHOULD 
BE DEAD. 


DEAD, MUTANT?! I AM\R : “ ND KNOW THAT AS ¥ 
EVIL INCARNATE-- [fi e f : CLAIMED THIS SHE- 


I CANNOT DIE / ae a“ ’ MUTANT'S 2/6 - SO } 


Vaeor | FS 


INE 


s 


